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A C ONS ULT ATION.
CONCLUDED.

t Without knowing it," bethought, "the
Doctor has given me excellent advice. Fight

Bouchereau! not so stupid. I should kill him;

1 am so unlucky! and then how could I

before Virginia ! The little coquette

views me with no indifferent eye ; and luckily

1 have made love to her for the last three

'months, so that when the grand day comes, she

canxot suppose I love her money. Kill flbuch-erea-

that would be absurd. Let him die in

'his bed, the dear man I shall not prevent it.

I shall have plenty of fighting with my rival?,

as soon as his wife is a widow. Six hundred

thousand francs! They'll throng about her like

'bees around a honey-pot- . But let them take

'care; I'm first in the field, and not the man to

het them walk over my body."

The following morning, long before the

had begun, the Captain strode into

'Magnian s reception room.

"Doctor,"J said he, with military frankness,
' what you said yesterday about Bouchereau's

has made me seriously reflect. I can-'n-

fight a man who has only six months to

live. Suppose I wounJ hira : a hurt, of which

"another would get well, might be mortal to'one

in his state of health ; and then I should

myself, all my life, with having killed

an old friend for a mere trifle. Did he tell you

the cause of our quarrel?"
No,"' replied the Doctor, who, in his capa-cit- v

of negotiator, thought himself at liberty to

"A few hasty words," said Pelletier, deceiv-

ed by Magnian's candid air, fact, I believe,

I was in the wrong. You know I am very

hasty: MTMUd some trifle or other, I was

rough to poor Douchereau, and now I am sor-

ry for it. In shoit, I have had enough duels

to be able to avoid one without anybody suspec

ting a white feather in my wing. So if you

will advise Bouchereau to let the matter dropi

I give you cartt blanche. Between ourselves.

1 think he will not be sorry for it."
You may find yourself mistaken. Captain,"

replied the Doctor, with admirable seriousness:

"yesterday Boifcberean Wu rrt'Jch exasperated;

although of peaceable habits, he is a perfect

liger when his blood is up. It appears thai
and unless ma'.e ayou hurt his, feelings, you

formal apology -- '

"Wolf, wefl,'!ihVr'rup'ted Pelletier, "itisno,
much in my way to apologize, and this is the

first time; but with an oil friend, I will stretch

a point. I would rather make concessions thnn

have to reproach myself hereafter. Shall we

go to Bouchereau ?"

"Let us go," said the Doctor, who could hard

ly help smiling te see ho "the voice of inter-

est instilled sensibility and humanity into the

h?art of a professed duellist.

When Magnian and the officer entered his

drawing-roo- Bouchereau, who had not shut

his eves the whole night, experienced all the

sensations of the criminal to whom sentence of

death is read. But the lirst words spoke;i re-

stored fluidity to his Wood, for a moment fro-

zen in his veins. The Captain uude the most

explicit and formal apology, and retired after

shaking the hand ol his old friend, who, over-

joyed at his escape, did not show himself very

exacting.
"Doctor, you are a sorcerer!" cried Eouche-Vea-

as be found himself alone with the phy-

sician.
It is almost part of my profession," replied

Magnian, laughing. " However, the terrible

affair is nearly arranged. I have done my

share: do yours. When shall you set out for

he SouthT'
Th'e satisfaction depicted on Bouchereau's

physiognomy vanished, and was replaced by

sombre anxiety.
"Doctor," said he, in an altered voice, " you

taust tell me the truth; I have resolution to

hear my sentence with calmness ; my chest is

attacked, is it not?"
"You mean your head."
"My head also!" cried Bouchereau, positive-

ly green with terror.
"You are mad," said the Doctor, shrugging

his shoulders; "I would willingly change my

thest for yours."
"You deceive me. I cannot forget what es-

caped vou yesterday. I coughed all night long,
and I have 4 pain between my shoulders which

! never perceived before."
"All fancy!"
"I feel what I feel," continued Bouchereau

gloomily; "I do not fear death: but 1 confess

that I could not, without regret, bid an eternal
adieu, in the prime of life, to my wife and fam-

ily. It is my duty to be cautious for their sake,

if not for my own. Instead of writing to Vir-

ginia to return home, I will join her at
and start at once for Nice."

"Go," said the doctor, "the journey cannot

hurt you."
"But do you think it wili benefit mei"

"Without a doubt."

"It is not too late, then, to combat this fright-

ful malady."
Oh, you are not very far gone," said Mag-

nian, ironically. "I shall be at Nice myself in

less than six weeks, so that you are sure to be

attended bv a physician in whom you have confi-

dence, if, contrary to all probability, your state

Of health requires it.
The two friends parted: the Doctor laughing

at his patient's fears, the patient imagining

himself in imminent peril. tM almost doubting

YPSILANTI SENTINEL.
whether it would not have been better to fail

by the terrible sword of Captain Pelletier than

to linger and expire, in the flower of his age,

upon an 'inhospitable foreign shore. In two
days, Bouchereau, haunted by his funeral vis-

ions, had taken out his passport, arranged his

affairs, and completed bis preparations. Get-

ting into a post-chas- e, he made his unexpected
appearance at Fontainbleau; and exerting his
martial authority to an extent he had never
previously ventured upon, he carried off his
wife, stupi-fie- by such a sudden decision, and

greatly vexed to leave Paris, which Pelletier's
"languishing epistles had lately made her find an
unusually agreeable resilience. By the end of
the week, the husband and wife, one trembling
for his life, the other rogrett.i.g her admirer,
arrived at Nice, where, towards the close of the

autumn, they were joined by Dr. Magnian,who
thus showed himself scrupulously exact in the
fulfilment of his promise..

On an evening of the month of April follow-

ing, the tragedy of Le.s Horaces was performed
at the Theatre Francais. Thanks to the young
talent of Mademoiselle Rachel, rather than to
the old genius of CorrreiUe, the house was
crowded. In the centie of the right-han- d bal-

cony, Cant. Pelletier, accompanied by some
blusierers of the same kidney, talked loud,

laughed ditto, criticised the actors and specta-

tors, and disturbed all his neighbors, without
any one venturing to call him to order; so pow

erful, in certain cases, is the influence of an
insolent look, a ferocious moustache, and an el-

ephantine build.
After examining with his opera glass everv

corner of the theatre, from tho pit to the roof,
the Captain at last caught sight of a group,
snugly installed in a comfortable box, which
at once fixed his attention. It consisted of
Mon sieur and Mafafhe Bouchereau, in front,
and of Doctor Magnian, seated behind the lady.
The appearance and attitude of these three per-

sons were characteristic. With his usual pal-

lid complexion and unhappy look, his eyes
with a pair of blue spectacles a new

embellishment, which lie owed toan imaginary
ophthalmia the pacific husband whiled away
the entr'acte by the study of a play-bil- l, which
he abandoned when the curtain rose, to bestow
his deepest attrition on the actors, even though
none but the inferior characters were on the
stace. Madame Bouchereau triced with an el-

egant nosegay, whose perfume she frequently
inhaled, and whose crimson flowers contrasted
so well with the fairness of her complexion, as
to justify a suspicion that there vas some co-

quetry in the manoeuvre executed with such ap-

parent neoligr-nco- . Leaning back in her chair
she frequently turned her head, the better to
hear Magnian's Smiling and half whispered re-

marks. The husband pa'ifi no attention to the r
conversation, and did not seem to remark its
intimate and confidential character.

"Who is it you have been looking nt for the
last q'ft'rter of an hour?" inquired one of the
Captain's comrades. "At your old flame Boiich

ereau? I thought you had forgotten her long
ago."

"I did not know she had returned from Nice,'
replied Pelletier, with a reserved air.

"She has been at Paris a fortnight. "

"Does not Bouchereau look very ill? The
southern climate hasn.it done him much good.
He is twice as pale as before he went. Poor
Bouchereau?"

"Ha! ha!" laughed the officer, "vou have bepn

gulled by the story of the decline' That is
really too good."

"What is too good?" asked the Captain, ab-

ruptly.
"The trick that rogue Magnian plnyed Bouch

ercau and you: for, if I may judge from your
astonished look, you also have been mvsti-fed.- "

"Berton, you abuse my patience." said Pel-

letier, in a surly tone.
" Wolves do not eat 'see another," replied

Berton, laughing; "so let us talk without anger.
The story is this: all Paris, except yourself,
has been laughing at it for a week past. It
appears that on the one hand, although no one
suspected it, the aforesaid Magnian was in love
with Madame Bouchereau, and that, on the oth-

er, finding himself threatened with a pulmona-
ry complaint, he thought it advisable to pass
the winter in a warm climate. What did the

r? He persuaded Bouchereau that
it was he, Bouchereau, whose chest was affect-

ed; sent him oft" to Nice with his pretty wife,
and, at his leisure, without haste or hurry, joined
them there. You have only to look at them, as
they sit yonder- - to guess the denouement of
the history. The appropriate label for their
box would be the title of one of Paul de Kock's
last novels ; la Femme, le Mari, ct FAmant.
Magnian is a tunning dog, and has very ingen-
ious ideas. Fearing, doubtless, that the hus-

band might be too clear-sighte- he threatened
him with an ophthalmia; and made him were
blue spectacles. Clever, wasn't it? and a capi-

tal story V
"Charming, delightful!" cried the Captain,

with a smile that resembled a gnashing of
teeth.

The tragedy was over. Dr. Magnian left
his box; Pelletier followed his example; The
next minute iHe two men met in the lobby;

"Doctor, a word with you," said the officer,

sternly.

"Two, if you like, Captain," was Magnian's
Jovial reply.

"It appears, that in spite of yodf prognostics?
Bouchereau is in perfect health.

uVoud?iex-vov- s Ijii'il mowtit? Would you
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have him die' ' sa;d the Doctor, parodying with

m -
had taken the i art ol th laiUCI o,.r .u

Lire fTr.uuju I

til.
"I know you are excellent at a joke," retort-

ed Pelletier, whose vexation was rapidly turn-

ing to anger: : but you know that 1 am not ac-

customed to serve as a butt. Be good enough

to speak seriously. Is it true that Bouchereau

was never in danger?"
t

"In grea". danger, on the cor.trorv. Was he

not about fighting you?"
" So that when vou sent him lo Nice ?"

on the bunk nearly
,

froeen, whom the more tor- -
.

j tu.-t- pa;ty gererously relieved.
jber 0f boats met with a similar fate with the
stock boat, on that fatal night.

iT. . . .I.. J. i,.... r."ll was 10 ore vein inc uuci. aiw,nprv
.

I watch over the health of my clients: and it

my duty to preserve Bouchereau from your
sword, which is said to be a terrible maladv. '

"One of which you will perhaps have to cure

vourself before very long," exclaimed the Cap-

tain, completely e:;a?perated by the Doctor'

coolness. " The idiot Bouchereau may die of

fear, or of anything else. I certainly shall not
do him the honor to meddle with him; but vou,

my so skilled in sharp jests, I shall be to New Orleans; thus exhibiting to the spars j

glad to see if vour valor equals vour wit." population of the wilderness, specimens of the
arts at , he same time replenishing theirThe of an unfortunate and mystified rivalpart

; ,J . exhautL-- tunds. 1 his proved to be a very un-i- s

so humiliating, that Pelietier s vanity pre- - ,ortunate spcCnlation. The capital of the coin-vent-

his stating his real ground of complaint panv gave out before they were able to complete
and mentioning- the name of Madame Bouche- - their plans, and they left port with their hoat in

reau. The Doctor imitated his reserve, and....
iisieneu io me ouicit s utruauce n nu lire -- aim-

tranquil smile which had previously played up-o- u

his countenance.
"My dear Captain," ho said, "at this moment

yriii ould particularly like to pass your good
sword through my body, or to lodge a ball in

my leg for, in coni fetation of our old friend-shi-

I presume y.oa Houl i rpmtt my head. You
shall have the opprtun I . if ou positively in-

sist upon it. But if yon I. ill me, who wTl! ar-

range your marriage with Mademoiselle Nan-teua-

Pelletier started at adversary with an

tonished look, which tat Tutor's
good humor.

"Who is Mademoiselle Nanteuil ?" he at last
said, his voice involuntarily softening.

"An amiable heiress- - whom I attend, altho'
she is in perfect health; who has two hundred
francs in possession, as much more in perspec-

tive, and who, if an intelligent friend undertook
the negotiation, would onsent, I think, to be-

stow her hand and fwtlUM upon a good-lookin- g

fellow like yourself."
"Confound this Magnian !" said the Captain,

taking the Doctor's arm, "it is impossible to

be angry with him."

Adventures of an Artist.
Unquestionably the larjrest painting ever ex-

ecuted, is now being exhibited in the cty of
New York. It is a correct representeation of
the Mississippi River, covering about three
miles of canvass. The artist's name is lian-var-

and it is the object of the annexed ,;etch
to give some idea of the peculiarities of. the gen-
ial who has immortalised himself by stu-

pendous work.
John Banvard vvus born in New York, and
d ived his education at the high School, in

that city. II showed the bciit of his genius at
a very : yage. Being of deicat h i It , &

in doors much of the time, his tavoi-H- e

amusoment was drawing and painting, and
:ie thus became quite an scCompUsaed dr iughts-man- ,

while yet a mc-r- boy- - While his more
favored brothers were in the open air at play,
he would sometimes be in his room projecting
instruments of natural science a omora

or a solar microscope. He once camo
very near losing his eye-sig- by the explosion
of a receiver, in which be was collecting hy-

drogen gas. His room was qujto a laberritTv
and museum. Ha constructed a respectable

cf the sea, having moving boats, neb,
a naval engagement. He saved the pennies
that were given him, and bought some types,
and Bail a wooden printing press, an printed
some hand-bill- s for his juvenile exhibition.
We have one of them now in our pnaoowioa, Si
it is quite a genteel specimen of typography.

Young Banvard was iniissate wits Wood-wort- h,

the poet. Ine author ot the " Old Oak-

en Bucket," whose family were neighbors to
his father. He evinced a great taste for poe-

try, at which he early began to try his versatile
genius. He wrote some very pretty verses or.
Li Fayette's arrival in this country, when he
was about nine years of age. He has contin-
ued occasionally to amuse his leisure hours in
this way up to the present time, and several of
his poetical productions have recently appeared
in the city papers. His poem of the " White
Fawn" which he recites to his audiences, in il-

lustration of a scene in his beautiful picture,
certainly stamps him a poet of no ordinary abil-tie-

When Bam drd was about fifteen years of age
his family met with a seveJe reverse of fortune.
His father lived just long enough to see his
property, collected by frugal industry and per-
severance, swept from him by the indiscreet
management of his partner, and his family turn-
ed houseless upon a pitiless world. Jolin then
went to the West poor and friendless, and far
away from those he held dear. He arrived at
Louisville, Kentucky, sought employment, arid
procured a situation in a drug store : but this
did not suit his taste. Instead of making pills,
his eitipioyer would often find him with a piece
of chalk or coal, sketching the likenesses of his
fellow clerks upon the walls of the rooms, where
they wefe putting up medicines. His employ-
er told him he teought he could make better
likenesses than he could pills. John thought
60 too, and so " threw physic to the dogs," and
left the drugsfist.

We next find him engaged in his favorite em-
ployment of painting he having made an en-

gagement t ornament and decorate a public
garden. But this concern soon failed and left
him without money or employment. At this
lime he Was about sixteen years cid. Our he-

ro, nothing daunted by persevering labor,
It tie money, fengaged a room, and pur-

sued tlie business of painting for himself. The
day had not arrived for success in his chosen pur-
suit ; so being fond of adventure, he started
down the river with some young men of his ac-

quaintance, to seek anew his fortune.
When they had rwwfioi'tne mouth cf the Sa- -

Wednesday Aug. '25, 1847.

Alargenum-wa- s

friend,

confined

line river, they met with a disaster which wellstraps aaK2 Jftst
. . r J .
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Wi.s Hue : t . i, , t ,1 m, r.
ings. Bv erc.it exertions of all hands on board
in pumping and bailing all night, they succeed-- !
ed lu keeping the crait afloat, and made a safe
landing- -

During this perilous night, our young adven-
turer, at the hazard of his own life, saved that
of one of his comrades who fell overboard.
W hen day broke they discovered a stock boat
but a few yards below them, whose proximity
they had not discovered during the night, from
the noise of the storm. It was an ill faied night
for the stockboat. It was sunk, all the stock
was drowned, and the men were found sitting

The next we hnd ot JJanvurJ, lie is in the vil-

lage of New Harmony, on the Wabash river,
where in company with three or four others he

"got up some dioramic paintings, nttea mem
lor public, exhibition in a flat bout which they
built for the purpose, and started off down the
Val)ah with the intention of coasting that riv-

er into the Ohio, and so down the Mississippi

81 ""rT ?2 L

with their proceeds, they having invested
their last few dimps in a snpbly of bacon, corn,
meal, and,pota toes : but late conspired against
tticm. The river was low, and none of them
had ever descended it ; cousequently they vveip
ignorant of the channel, and lodged on the sand
bTs, and hung cn the snags until they exhaust-
ed their scanty supply of provisions. They at
length found themselves fast on a sand bar, and
down to their last peck of potatoes at the same
time. They labored hard all day to get out of
this predicament, but without success ; and hav-

ing roasted'their last potatoes, they went to bed

or rather to bench, for their money gave out be-

fore they had procured bedding, and they had,

to content themselves with the softest side cf a

plank, for their slumbers- - Next, morning they
were up before the sun, with their spirits re-

freshed by a ri'gbt's repp;; but w ithout any
broaklast,"tliey jumped into the water, aud with
their rails went stontly to work again to force
their boat over the bar. Overexertion, togeth-
er with being in the water too long without 'food

brought a severe fit of the ague upon Banvard.
The bar upon which they were fast was called
the Bone-ban- k bar, as immediately opposite the
on the shore, the bank of the river was full of
organic remniiif. Some of the large bones were
then protruding out of the side of the bank in
full view. As Banvard lay on the soft sand of
the bar, fl vva; more comfortable than the hard
plank of the boat his head burning with fever,
and his limbs scorched with pain, he looked ai
these gloomy relics of an antediluvian race, and
felt as though his bones would soon be laid with
them. But at sunset the rest of the company
got the boat over the bar, look Banvard aboard,
and landed in ihe woods, all nearly exhausted.
Food was as scarce here as it was on the bar,
and all went supperless to bed. Next morn-

ing they started early, not intent on exhibitrng
specimens of the fine arts', tut "cii obtaining
something to eat, as by this time they were all
nearly starved. But the contrary winds land-

ed their luckless craft on Wabash island, which
was unii.habited. Ik-re-, fortunately, they 'fouad

some s, and they all feasted yoracious-- y

on thpDJ except Banvard, who was too sick to
cat anything, and who lay upon one of the ben-

ches burnftrg vyith a violent fever. Next day
they sent their Land-bill- s down to the village
of Shawneetow n, which was in sight about sev-

en miles .ahead, Informing the inhabitants that
something would be ,4done up brown" in the
dioramic line that evening, at their wharf; and
so there was ; for as the company approached
the wharf with their boat, no doubt w ith high
expectations of a good supper, they observed a

large audience awaiting their a'Ttv?l. But. the
exhibition turned out different from what was
expected. The boat lodged on a ledge of rocks
about half a cable's length from the shore. The
men from the boat got out a line to the people
on the wharr, who pulled with the same eager-

ness that the half starved company on board
pushed and pried with their poles. But fate,
reTardlo:-- of the laws of action and
aswell as the inteiests ot the fine arts in Shaw-

neetown, held the boat fast, and the audience
went away without a sight of the paintings, Jk

the artists to sleep again without a supper.
That night the swells of a passing steamer

lifted the bo it irom the rocks, and set it afloat
down the riv er; and w hen those on board awoke
in the morning they found themselves again
hard aground on the Cincinnatti bar, about eight
miles below Shaw neetow n. The boat was got
off with but little trouble, and they landed in a
settlement. Here they were very liberal in

their terms, as money was scarce, and they
wanted to make sure of something to eat. A
bushel of potatoes, a fowl, or a dozen of eggs,
were good for an admission to their interesting
exhibition. That nirht, after thev got through
they had a Insurious supper. Fasting so long,
appears to have done Banvard scrhe good, forit
starved the fever out of him, and in a few days
he was entirely well.

The adventurers continued on with the boat,
stopping at the settlements along shore, and
".astonishing the natives" with their dioramas.
The boat was njt very large, and if the audi-

ence collected too much on one side, the water
would intrude over their low gunwales into the
exhibition room. This kept the company by
turns in the unartist-lik- e employment of pump-
ing, to keep the boat from sinking. Sometimes
the swells from a passing steamer would cause
the water to rush through the cracks of the
vveatherboarding, and give the audience a bath.
Banvard says they made no extra charge for
this part os the exhibition, although it was not
mentioned in the programme.

Money being scarce, they were compelled to
receive "truck and trade" for admissions, such
as onions, potatoes, eggs, et cetera. It was
no unusual thing to see z family coining down
to see the " show boat," the father with a bnsh-e- l

of potatoes, the mother with a fowl, and the
children with a pumpkin for their ad-

mission fees. On a certain night, while they
were exhibiting, somo rogue let the boat loose,
and it drifted off several miles down ihe stream
with the spectators, who were landed in a thick
cane-brak- e. They were obliged to make their
way home as best they could.

At Plumb roint the boat was attacked by a
party of the Murell robbers, a large organized
banditti. who infested the cotntrv for miles

aroirbd ; and here our hero came near losing
his life. Several pistol shots were fiieJ at him
btt being in the dark, none of them look effect,
although several lodged in. the deck ol the boat
withiu a few inrhps of him. Afior a Apaamtmf

resistance; during which one of the robbers was
shot, the boat was rescued. Durinr the en- -

i i :j v5 , .cuuiuur, one 01 me uanas receivea a very severe
wound id the arm from a bow bv,j. thjp

rest escaped unhurt. Mr. Banvard continued
with the b')at until it reached the Grand Gulf,
where he obtained permission , to paint some
view s. He had found the receipts of the float-

ing expedition to be more potatoes than dimes,
more eggs than dul'j.. : so he sold out his in-

terest and left. We know nothiug farther of
this expedition, but Banvard seems to have
been satified v. ith floating dioramas.

After tiiie, Mr. Banvardi engaged, jto, paint-
ing at Now Orleans, Natchez, aRd.sub3etj'.:ent-a- t

Cincinnatti and Louisville, and was liberal-
ly rewarded. Not content, however, he execu-
ted a very fine panorama of the city ot Venice,
and exhibited in the West, with considerable
suocess, and afterwards sold it at a good price.
Having accumulated a little capital, we next
find him at St. Louis, as the j ropiietor of the
St. Louis museum, which he had purchased of
Mr. Koch, w ho had left ii to exhibit his large
sJielr ton of the Misspurian. But here fate frown
ed again upon bis eunrts. lie remained in St.
Louis just long enough to lose all he had pre-- j
viously earned, ynd then left for Cincinnatti, i

where he fared little better. He then procured j

a small boat and started down the Ohio river,
without a dime, and lived several days upon
nuts which he collected in the woods. His
next stodping place was a small tow n where he
did some painting, and sold a revolving pistol
w hich he had given twelve dollars for in St. L.
for twenty-fiv- e dollars. With this capital be
bottglit.a larger boat, got .some produce aboard,
which lie retailed out along shore ; then sold
his concern for fifty dollars. Having now a

capital, the young artist made several very
successful speculations, and managed to make,
during this Quixotic expedition, three tbot id
dollars. With the capital thus accumulated,
he commenced his grand project of painting the
Panorama of the Mississippi.

He procured a small skiff and descended the
river to make the necessary drawings, in the
Spring of 1840, and the first sketch was made
just before he became of age. Had be bo i

aware, when he commenced the undertaking, of
the vast amount of labor it required, he would
have shrunk from the task in dismay ; but hav-

ing cpmnjenced the workt-h- vyas, determined,
to proceed, being spurred on to its completion,
perhaps, by the doubts ol some of his friends t
w hom he communicated his project, as to its
practicability, and by the assertion of some for-

eign writers, that " America had no artists com-

mensurate w ith the grandeur and extent of her
scenery." The idea of gain never entered his
mind w hen he commenced the undertaking, but
he was actuated by. a patriotic and honorable
ambition, that America should produce the lar-
gest painting in the world.

One of the greatest difficulties he encounter-
ed, was the preparatory labor he had to under-
go in making the ncsessary drawing. For this
purpose he had to travel thousands of miles in
an open skiff alone, crossing and
the rapid stream, in many places over two miles
in breadth, to select proper points of view, from
which to take his sketch ; his hands became
hardened with constantly plying the oar, and
his skin as tawney as an Indian's from expo-
sure to the rays of the sun, and the vicissitudes
of the weather, lie would be weeks together
without speaking to a human being, hav ing no
other company than his rifle, whqh .fujpished
him wiih his meat from the'garne of the woods
or the fowls of the river. When the sun be-

gan to sink behind the lofty bluff's, and evening
to approach, he would select some secluded
sandy cove, ovei shadow e by tbt lofty- - cotton
word; draw out his skiff' from the water, and re-

pair to the woods to hunt hiz supper. Having
killed his game, he would return, diess, coc k,
and from some fallen log would eat it with bis
b suit, wtth no other beverage than the "hole-som- e

w ater of the noble river that glmed by
bim. Havng finished his louely meal, he wo' Id

roll himself in his blanket, creep under his frail
skiff, which he turned over to shield him from
the night dews, and w ith his portfolio of draw-
ings for his pillow, and the sand of the bar for
his bed, would sleep soundly till the morning ;

w hen he would arise from his lowly couch, eat
his breakfast before the rays of the rising sun
had dispersed the humid mist from the surface
of the river then would he start fresh to his
task again. In this way he spent over four-- j
hundred days, making the preparitory draw ings. j

Several nights during the tim he was compoft-e- d

to creep from under his skiff' wher,e. bo slept,
and sit all night, on a log, breasting the peHtngj
storm, through tear th.U the banks oi the river
would cave upon him, and to escape the falling
trees. During this time, he pulled his little
skiff' more th in two thousand miles. In the lat
t?r part of the summer he reached New Orleans.
The yellow fever was raging in the city, but
unmindful of that, he made his drawrng of the
place. The sun, the white was so intensely
hot, that his skin became so burnt that it peel-
ed from oft" the back of his hands and his face.
His eyes became inflamed by such constant and
extraordinary efforts, from which unhappy ef-
fects he has not recovered to this day. His
drawings completed, he erected a building at
Louisville, Kentucky, to tranter them to the can-

vas. His object in painting this picture in the
West was to exhibit it to, and procure testimo
nials from those who were best qualified to
judge of its fidelity the practical river men ;

ami Ke has procured the names of nearly all the
principal Captains and pilots navigating the
Mississippi, freely testifying to the correctness
of the scenery.

Mr. Banoard's money gave out just before he
finished his picture. He endeavored to get cred-

it for a few pieces of canvass to complete it, of
the merchant of whom he had purchased the
principal part of this material, and with whom
he hae expended hundreds of dollars while spec-
ulating oh the river, but in vain. Fortunately
he obtained a small job to decorate regalia for
the s. With the avails he procured
canvafs to finish his dieture. He was obliged
during all this time, to practice great economy.
He spiit and carried his wood and water after
it was too dark to paint. When his pictnae
was finished he had not a genteel suitof clothes.
He endeavored to obtain credit for a coat of a
person who professed to be bis friend, but in
vain. The Gas Company, too, before they
woulJ put up fixtures for him, ordered him to
deposite double the amount of the cost of such
fixtures in their bank. To raise this amount he
gave a piece of Philosophical apparatus t" I so- -

cietv in the eitv. provided thev boug' it fift, uck- -

cts in advance. Thee greed to this of course
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as they desired the apaiatua very iiv'ch. Wd
it. .was. worth twice the amoont they pid for the
tickets. . '

The first night he opened in Lonisville, he
received not a cent. Tlie night was rainy.
The artist returned to his room with a sornyj:-f-- 1

heart. But M there are better tiuien a coaa-iQC- .

" tn the next uigbt of exhibition he re-

ceived the enormous sum of ten dollars. Fimil-d- y,

the piblic became convinced that his picturn
was vfcorlh looking at, and then they flocked to
see it y nnmlreds. The great painter left the
city, with a few thousand dollars. He went iit
rectly to Boston, where the work of ait hi
been duly appreciated. Admiring thousands
have visited it, and the enterprising arti.--t is de-

servedly reaping a golden harvest.

Captivity of lit. Whipple.
The Sun of Anahnac publishes the follow-

ing letter from Lieut. Whipple, giving un ac-

count of his capture and treatment as a piisou- -

er: . ... .

Quatepec, July id, 18-tt- . .
Dear Sir: I have been a prisoner al ths

place two days, and have the honor to tepoaS
myself as a live man. 1 am credibly infonaeu
that my friend, private Barnes, escaped witU
life. The particulars of the capture were as
follows:

Induced by the lively description of Mr.
Barnes, J visited a Catholic bury out-

side the city wails of Vera Cruz. It proved
farther than I anticipated, but as many poop .

were on every 6ide of me, I never thought of
danger, though Barnes was wholly iir.armeo',
not having even a stick, and myself was with-
out pistjls, either in my holsters or about my
person, and armed with my sword only, w hich,
under any tolerable advantages, would bo all a
soldier ojiighj. esk. We dismounted and hitch-
ed our horse3 near the gtte and enteitx. (be
yard, which is surrounded by a very high hi
wall. Here I leisurely observed the novelties
of the first Catholic buriai place I hud ever
seen; and as we came through a small giite v. e
were, surprised by three men on boffeib&ekj
within twenty feet, riding toward us wiih car-

bines presented mm demanding me to corn-a-der- .

,

At first Icoulc not believe these men to be in
earnest, a subject on vvhic!: 1 soon saw tbej en-

tertain no doubt, for seeing me plant my stick
against tlie wall and draw my sword, they dis-
mounted, made a flourish wtth their caibme,
.repeating their demand of surrender. 1 advan.
epd toward them one or two paces to get strik
ing distance, when tbey all drew their sword
and made toward me one of them a Mxicaa
captain I have since learned, Jo e Mar a Prietr,
made a strong blow at my head; just as they
drew and advanced my friend Barnes, not hav-

ing a single weapon, turned the gate and I saw
no more of him. I fortunately broke the lorce
of the blow by a parry, not, however, in season
to prtvent the captain's blade making tuch a
striking impression on my skull as m aiS-i-

stun me, but not sufficient owing, as. 1 think,
to the dullness of his blade and my cloth cap, to
i.ifiict a gash. t

Of cour;e I reciprocated his attention be a
strong cut at his neck, when he and the otafer
two suldors who had been kept bach by the
sw ing of my blade sprung back about hv: paces
from me, threw their swords upon the ground
and drew up their carbines, which they had

in their left hands, aimed deliberately at
my head, all cocked, and again demanded a sur-

render. I then stood with my back to the vvaM

and the. 'three men on the other three sides ali
beyond my reach, and so far from each utm-- r

as to give me no chance to 6tnkes at thcsaMr
their weapons. I then asked tiiem wi,: fcjbfy
wanted, in. order to ni.n, time, affectirj pot to
know whether they wanted my muiiey orlay-sel- f.

They soon seemed eware of my intent,
nd although from th:- - begining it was ubvioue

tney wished ;to avoid discharging their pieces
so near the city, I saw unmistakable signs thai
the time of parley was clos V. Unable to reach
my horse or attack them, I surrendered to the
captain and the three bringing my. arms behind
me and taking the end of the rops with wh)cit
they had tied my hands, one of them mounted
my horse and putting ineon a mustang rode off
at full speed. Farther particulars of my journey
I shall w rite hereafter.
ii I arrived within ten pules of this place lat
at night slept a short time in as good lodging
as any boJy on the premises of a few scatter-
ing rancheros: rose and got here uboivt siven
in tiie morning. From the time of my capture
I was honorably treated by the captain as a
prisoner of war. After crossing a deep river
he loosed my arms and we went or. Strang
to say, with t'iiit perversity of character whVcl:
never fails me, i rode the deep .fo-
rests, he sequestered paths abounding in new
and betHtifttl flowers and vines, and all that my
heart ever conceived of loveliness in Nature, ho

lost in admiration of the unsurpassable plonks
of the way as to feel almost forgetful that I was
bound, and wholly careless about the result of
my nova! situation. Some faint description ot
this truly lovely route you shall have hereaf-

ter. ;

Now a few words of my treatment. In me,
all that has been said of Mexican cruelty aj
been wholly falsified. I was placed in the noose
of the Signora Augustina Fernando. She has
treated me with more than hospitality. 1 have
received at her hands the kindness and tender-
ness of a mother. To-nig- I cannot devote-tim-

to particulars, but I earnestly desire ail
may know her kindness to an American prison-
er. But this is only a begining. You will be
astonished to hear that all the inhabitants of
tjiis village have extended. toward me more than
the eIega.nt,civjJiiies:of refined life they

me cordially at their houses they
have given me assistance with a delicacy and
propriety which no American community can
excel; for instance, the siguora caused me to;
be furnished with a clean linen shirt, and had
all my dirty clothes (thanks to life in camp)
washed.

The Catholic padre, Manual de Silvir,
me every comfort, and crowned all hi

attention to me by communicating in Latin-tha- t

my fr.end Barnes had been heard fmm and
was alive. He walked with me arm and arm
about the village, visiting the alcalde, a moaS
benevolent and kind hearted man, and the priaw-cipa- l

places in the town, and his church among
o'heis, and gave me money and clothes to dees
as a citizen, ani save me the mortific tion of
going to Cordova in American uniform: t bis
own suggestion. He has done me the kindness
to propose to carry, cause this letter to be sent
to Vera Cruz, and in everything has been truly
to a friend and a Christian God grant his ex- -

ample miy be inv.ta - dv sJJ ''ergym'JB. ' By
mins the Latin, j couij iearn and corrm r,

j nicate most that I could be ma le io underhand


